FIVE

JUOLIVIER was not surprised to find his wife still in bed,
Josy was sitting up and telephoning in her husky, drawling
voice and grimacing occasionally into the receiver.
Realising that the conversation might be prolonged, he
dropped into a chair.

c I assure you, darling, that I've been utterly taken in.
Ketty l is still keeping her end up at the Europeen^ but she's
no catch at Bobino. Between ourselves she never was, and
she's disgusting to the girls. I know what Fm talking about.
In '29, at the Empire, it was she who kept my name off the
bill. Georgius told me so. . ..'

With his chin in his hand, Lolivier eyed his wife's face, the
typical face of a third-rate actress, harsh and raddled,
propped against the pillow beneath a cluster of photographs
pinned on to the wall. Mementoes of her thirty years of
stage life; thirty years of music hall turns, of grinding
hopes, of weary efforts, of wrath and envy, and recrimina-
tions against fate and theatrical managers; not to mention
countless promiscuous love affairs, mostly from interested
motives and always ineffectual. The photographs of her in
the nude with feathers in her hair proved that she had been

1 Ketty was the mistress of a German officer for a year. At the liberation
she had her hair cropped and was arrested. Appearing before a commission
of inquiry and asked why she had been the mistress of a German : " Because,"
she said," he was a handsome chap and good in bed. You lot of sourpusses,
you wouldn't be any good at all/* I have this from a witness. During the
whole occupation LoHvier's wife played with the idea of sleeping with a
German officer, and never succeeded in doing so. Since the liberation, she
is very forward in getting such actresses as did so banned from the stage.
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